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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 
Disclaimer: while all the band members who appear in our story are real people, all the events and actions in 
the novel happened only in our dirty and vivid imagination We'd much like it to be otherwise, alas, we don't 


have the means to make our lustful fantasies come true. Girls can dream, can't they? 


Here\'s a teaser of our revised story, we embellished it, tried to make all the hot moments even hotter than 
they were, we also worked on some illogical and weaker points in the stroy. Now it\'s much more complete and 


flows nicely. Stay tuned for the updates. 


Introduction 


Yasmin's story: 


On some not very remote English hill where a mysterious circle of stones have been placed once, lies a spot 
called Hekate's Passage. People are afraid of it. They talk about some weird events taking place there, nobody 
knows why. But some say the Judas Priest, the heavy metal band we admire in a very particular way, once 


had a car crash when driving one foggy night near this place and this incident additionally left some kind of 


strange energy messing there for years. As a member of The Paranormal Research Center to make a 


research on the matter | got interested in this place as soon as | heard about it. 


We are just four girls, Eleyne, Babette, Melisa and me. But it's only me who belongs to the Centro de 
Investigaciones Paranormales (Paranormal Research Center), the rest have been dragged into my research due 
to my curiosity and the weird legends told by the hill neighbors, such as gossip about people missing for days, 
or long haired guys appearing in 10s garments, who show they are totally disturbed by being in a time which 
they said they do not belong to.. 

I'm really very happy that my girlfriends accepted gladly the invitation | extended to them. 


My work is mainly based on collecting different data from the field where a supposed paranormal fact has 
happened and then handing the data to the scientists who really manage the Center, with collaborators 
scattered worldwide. At the moment l'm still fresh at the Paranormal Research, but | have a good background 
in matters like mythology, literature and physics. All those allow me to get a deeper insight in the possibilities 
of the paranormal occurrences and their possible explanations. 

Spending some years in the college studying philosophy and literature allowed me to contact a wide range of 
ideas born of both fantasy, speculation and science, all of which support and feed my thought in those matters 


related with the unusual occurrences. 


- Where the hell am | now? 

My head feel dizzy, it is all dark around me, | cannot fix my eyes on anything, everything is blurred but | hear 
someone breathing heavenly in the same place | am, if this could be called a place..But it cannot. It is just a 
dream. | am here, at Buenos Aires, planning my travel to the UK.. What is going here? 

Something, a cold hand touching me has woken me for some years and I've heard strange whispers at my side. 
All these have disappeared and now there is something new. Or at least, | believe it is something new. My 
obsession with Judas Priest and their music, heavy metal from the 80s with a double guitar attack and a 
powerful vocalist who all blast a wall of sound over a solid bass-drums base, have driven me to facilitate what 
| was longing for. To raise funds and organize this trip to the UK to study the place. The Judas Priest's 
accident, their music, wild and potent, their sensual persons have already inspired the craziest dreams and 
fantasies in my head. 

The band and the 80s are knotted in the history of the music, even when their first aloum was lunched in the 
middle of the TOs. All those past eras are a source of inspiration for me and they are part of a dark spiritual 
adventures for more than a generation. The young women and me who are going to research in the unusual 
areas bordering the strangest spiritual zones to create a path for a more independent point of view and 


attitude on religion and spiritual life, to open minds to the search of freedom. 


| know | need to travel to that place where the guys almost met the Death to make some research for my 
thesis. To relate heavy metal music and paranormal phenomena would be very easy for some narrow minded 
people, who see the devil in all that moves far from their understanding. But | have other ideas, the energy 
and the emotion could push something in and out of us. They could help us to find some experiences catalogued 


in other times as revelations and spiritual travels. Emotion, energy, dramatic feelings, heavy metal, unknown 


forces behind the universe, all those crazy things are written down in a list on a paper to begin my analysis. 


Yasmin Lazaro 


Chapter | 
*] 


[*Yasmin's story: 


| am here, at Ezeiza to take my plane to London, where my friends will welcome me and guide me in my first 
trip out of South America. It has been a great deal of effort and money dealing with this trip, my local 
Argentinean colleagues supported my idea of researching the old pagan cult near the Hekate's Passage, invested 
some money and tools, and recommended me for the London Paranormal Society, and to its president, Mr. 
Watterson, a man who has studied the weirdest places on Earth, and pursued evil books like the legendary 


Necromicon and other damned objects all around the world 


Meeting my friends is highly emotional and we have a lot of fun during the first hours, but now after spending 
some time here | have found all the things my father told me about the city of London, its wonderful 
buildings, the English way of living very different from my calm Argentinean city. But I'm eager to discover its 


ways... 


Mr. Watterson is very friendly in our meeting, he remarks that a young researcher like me has to solve much 
of incoherence in the first stages of my research and he is able to lend me a hand any moment | will require. 


But | just groan inwardly when | find out that he is not very interested in heavy metal bands, oh God! 


Of course for him, my theory is right. High emotional responses triggered by intense, heart pumping music and 
orgies were the base of many old pagan cults, and now they are being reinstated in new cults, like the Wicca. 


Having practiced some of the Wiccan rites and being acknowledged a solitary witch partially eases my mind to 


study the thing. 


But | am a skeptic in my soul and that adds clarity to my mind. 
So today | am travelling with Eleyne, Babette and Melisa to this deserted place to discover what is lying under 
the earth. 


Eleyne's story: 


While I'm sitting in the study of professor Watterson and listening to him talking to Yasmin, discussing her 
crazy thesis | wonder how it all began for me. It hasn't been my intention to do anything out of ordinary this 
summer. I've already gone to the gig of my favourite metal band back in Milan, though true, | was thinking of 
going to one more, not only for musical reasons. Judas Priest are so inspiring for me, so hot and handsome 


despite their age that they have really managed to invade and conquer my mind and imagination, | just can't 


stop thinking about them. 


That's why when | first heard from Yasmin about some paranormal place in England and her willingness to 
investigate it | thought she was crazy. But she kept on insisting.. So even though my mind was fully set on 
finding ways to put my hands on Glenn Tipton, the Judas Priest sexy, brown-eyed axe man, and wondering how 
the heck to do the same to equally hot, blond Ken, him not being present on their tour, | said: "Ok, I'll come to 
England and we'll go to the place". Did | do right? Perhaps yes.. After all, they are now in the middle of the 
British leg of their tour. | could go to the gig somewhere here.. 


Melisa, another crazy fan of Judas Priest and especially of Ken also agreed to come. As well as Babette, a 
huge admirer of Judas Priest bassist - lan. Babette got almost banned from the Metal Forum for posting 
naughty and explicit things she would want to do with him. And she's also a great fan of paranormal and occult 
occurances. So nothing strange that she willingly agreed to come. | suppose that Melisa also had some hidden 
motives.. Ken's mansion is really not too far away from the place that Yasmin is going to study... So all of us 
flew there, we met our Argentinean friend at the airport, rented a car, drove her to the city to the Institute, 
having a lot of problems with the English way of driving... 


As what the professor and Yasmin are now discussing is a bit out of my league, l'm getting lost in the talk 
about energies, magnetic fields, geology and a lot of other related subjects, | decide to go shopping for food. We 
have booked a room at the hostel near the place but we are going to spend the evening and perhaps even 
more at this mound, we should have something to eat. Babette is listening to Yasmin and the professor with 
quite big interest, | just ask Melisa to go with me. We excuse ourselves and leave, promising to pick them up 


later. 


I'm only happy we don't need to buy anything that is really heavy, like booze, of course to facilitate our 
research. I've brought enough wine to sustain us for a few days - | don't even want to talk about how much | 
paid for the excess luggage because of that. And how heavy my hand luggage was, as | did some additional 
wine shopping at the airport in Milan Italian wine rules!!! So we do have something to drink, but it turns out its 
a bit worse on the food side, it seems that English food is terrible. So finally | and Melisa end up in some 
gourmet deli where we are able to buy some decent food - sausages, some cheese, good bread, we also find 
French mustard and some cured ham that can survive without a fridge for some time so we buy it too.. Then 
| suddenly remember that | also need some toiletries, | didn't take any to reduce the weight of the suitcase 
and be able to pack as much wine as possible. So we also end up in a beauty shop where | buy all the 


necessities. 


We come back to pick Yasmin and Babette then we head for the countryside.. Again struggling with the left - 
side way of driving... We arrive to the village in the proximity of the site and check in the hostel. Yasmin 
leaves some of her luggage there but |, for some unknown reasons, decide to keep our suitcases in the car. 
Babette stays in the hostel, as she doesn't feel too well, however we get ready head for the place.. Yasmin's a 
bit concerned. 

- Babette, are you sure you don't want any of us to stay with you? 

- Don't worry about me - Babette smiles - I'm a big girl. I'll survive. Its just a cold. 

- It just sucks that it happened now - Melisa remarks - Do you have all the medicines you need? 

- Yes, | brought everything with me from France. Fervex and all this kind of shit.. Don't fret, girls. I'll manage 


on my own easily. 
- We'll try not to stay there all night - Yasmin promises her. 


Babette is sure she can do well on her own, so we leave her behind and drive to the hill where this 


mysterious, smaller version of Stonehenge is located. 


It's late afternoon but its still light so we can see everything. The place is strange indeed.. All these stones, in 
a circle... I'm beginning to have some strange thoughts, or maybe not so strange as | have been fantasizing 
about having sex with Glenn and Ken for more than 5 months now and its almost a permanent condition of my 
mind.. But they seem to intensify.. They both seem to be invading my mind, especially this tongue of blue eyed 
Ken keeps me wondering what he could do with it to me.. The heat begins to stir inside me, making me wet just 
at the thought of what it would be like to make love with these 2 guys.. | try to shake off the feeling, we 
have things to do, all the paranormal equipment brought by Yasmin to set up, food to prepare, etc. So | can't 
really afford to moon about... And I'm not really sure if Melisa would like to share Ken. 


| get my suitcase out of the car to get some wine out. Well, perhaps my reasons for not leaving the luggage in 
the hostel were not so mysterious.. Though still, we won't be able to drink all these bottles just by ourselves. | 
haul out my handbag with the laptop. Then the 3 of us start to bring in some wood for the fire - we need to 
grill the sausages. When we have finished preparations we have quite a big pile of wood, to last us a long time, 
| proceed to start the fire - with one match and | succeed. Soon the fire is crackling nicely. As | prepare the 
sticks with the sausages, my womb starts to stir again, | feel more heat in my pussy as | stare into the 
flames, almost as if the fire was channeling its energy inside me, and my thoughts wander again to what | 
would like to do with Glenn..Gods, these brown captivating eyes of his.. And with Ken. Or even better with both 
of them at the same time.. | think my expression gets more than absent minded as Yasmin nudges me. 

= Eleyne, stop daydreaming, woman. It's not the time and place for it. 

- For me it's always the right time and place to fantasize about him, and about.. - here | bite my tongue not 
finishing and sigh. Perhaps Melisa shouldn't hear about my appetites concerning Ken. She's more than just a bit 
jealous about him, even if he doesn't know about her, her being just one of his ardent fans. 


- Eleyne, we're hungry. At least start grilling these sausages while you moon about - Melisa smiles. 


She's right. | can as well daydream about him doing any activity, even if its just preparing a meal. Though in 
case of tasks requiring more of my concentration, things get screwed up. Glenn and Ken claim almost all my 
attention, making me forgetful and also inefficient performing them. We open a bottle from my stash while 
preparing our meal. They are so hungry, me too, that we don't wait for the sausages and eat some bread and 


cheese first.. 


While we're holding the sticks with sausages over the flames, trying to grill them properly instead of just 
burning them, Melisa asks me. 

- How much do you feel for Glenn? 

- Melisa, what can | say? I've never felt this way for any other guy. | kind of know that for some people it 
may seem like a stupid fan-idol fascination, but really, | used to fancy some other musicians. And things never 
got to this level as with Glenn. | just can't stop thinking about him. 

- | know how you feel. Ken is the same for me. It's just such a pity that | won't be able to see him in the fall, 


when Judas Priest come touring to the US. 

- Perhaps, we could try to pay him a visit. His mansion is not really that far from here - Yasmin suggests 
with a naughty smile. 

- Well, can you play golf? - she asks. 

- Not really.. We could requests a lesson from him, couldn't we? - Yasmin continues with an impish look in her 
eyes. Is she also after Ken? | thought that Rob, the band front man was her crush. | see that Melisa has 
noticed these sparkles as well and | can almost see her grind her teeth. 

- Keep your dirty thoughts off Ken. He's mine. 

- First you have to catch him - | wink 

She sighs. 

- Unfortunately you are right. It may not be so easy. 

| sigh as well. 

- A kingdom to somebody who could somehow invite me backstage or to a hotel they'll be staying at, so that | 
can put my paws on Glenn.. 

- He could be your father, you know - Yasmin gets into a pensive mood. 

- Well.. What can | say? Ken could be even my grandfather if he and his offspring had been stubborn enough 
about it.. - Melisa shrugs. 

- | suppose that could refer to Rob too - Yasmin agrees - but | don't really care. He's somebody special to 
me and | don't really care about his age or any other thing the people can tell me about him. 

- For me it's the same, gals. Glenn's been and still is an extraordinarily hot guy. | would do him anytime.. - | 
muse wantonly seeing him with the eyes of my imagination, seeing how he has been changing during all those 
years of his heavy metal career. What has stayed the same is his captivating smile, and his brown eyes. As 
well as his figure. He's always been very slim but not too tall. What kept on changing was his hairstyle, from 
shoulder length unruly dark hair, through long feathered and highlighted hair to the style he has now. Blond 
hair, reaching slightly below his shoulder and seemingly always messy.. Well, and sure he has gained some 


wrinkles, but he only looks hotter with them. 


Then | remember something and | share it with Yasmin and Melisa. 

- Gals, have you heard of Belmondo? 

- Belmondo, Belmondo.. - Melisa muses - | think | heard his name.. | just don't remember where.. 

Well, she's American so I'm not really too surprised she's not too savvy about European culture. But Yasmin 
also seems to be raking her mind, she finally says. 

- | think | once saw a movie with him. Isn't he an actor? 

- Yes, he's a French actor - | confirm and Melisa sighs. 

- Now | know why this name has been nagging me, I've read about him.. 

- | didn't see any movies with him though - she adds as an afterthought. 

- So, what about him? 

- Well, | read some gossip columns about him and it seems that even though he's 18 now he still has a very 
young girlfriend. The girl is 35, mind you.. So she's twice younger than him.. 


The gals whistle and Yasmin laughs. 
- Well, | wonder. Is he still .- here she hesitates, apparently not being able to phrase it delicately. | help her 


formulate her thought in a much cruder way. 


- You wanted to ask if he can still get it up.??? Well, if she's not with him for the money and prestige then | 
suppose he has to. Women of this age start to have some needs that have to be taken care of. And they only 
start to grow then.. 


They burst out laughing and | join them. When Yasmin manages to stop her giggles she utters. 

- Well, even if he can't get it up | suppose that being French he has to know how to use his fingers and 
tongue.. And has some experience to back him up.. 

This bring more peals of laughter from us, when our wicked giggles subside | add. 

- You know, | used to laugh at all these jokes about ‘old lechers' and young women, but now | just can't.. Not 
with Glenn.. 

- | can understand what you mean - Yasmin sighs - You want Glenn too much to laugh at such silly jokes.. 
- Exactly - | nod my head - | get completely wet just thinking what he could do with me.. Damned, if he 
suddenly showed up here I'd do even him even on these stones. 

- | imagine this could be a bit uncomfortable. The stones are cold and hard, but | understand it too well. If 


miracles happened and Ken turned up here as well | wouldn't hesitate a moment... - Melisa sighs. 


We keep silent for a moment thinking about our respective crushes, then Yasmin suggests. 

- | can ask Babette about Belmondo, she's French, so she must know about French actors. Let me text her. 
And she takes out her mobile phone to type a message to Babette. After a few minutes she receives a reply. 
- Babette confirms your gossip. She says her mum loves the actor and knows everything about him. She also 
says she has stuffed herself with painkillers and other medicines and she may join us when she feels better.. 
and if she doesn't feel so groggy... 

- Sure, the wine is certainly waiting for her - | smile - though | think we have already eaten most of the 
food. 

- She said she had ordered a pizza. And l'm not really sure if she should drink wine after all the medicines she 
took - Yasmin answers then thinks for a moment. - Gals, but even putting thoughts about their age aside, | 
still can only dream about putting my hands on Rob. He's really inaccessible to me and to any other woman as 
well.. 

She turns sad. And it's true what she said.. It looks like no matter how many women pine after him, none of 
them can get him. 

We finish our meal in pensive silence, if | can guess well, Yasmin is thinking about Rob, Melisa must be 
fantasizing about Ken, judging from her absent minded expression. My mind keeps on spinning hot scenarios 


centering on Glenn too. 


With food gone, we continue with one more bottle of wine, and | decide to turn on some music - bring out the 


ipod and start playing Judas Priest. We decide we want Defenders of the Faith.. 


The music's playing, our bodies are starting to sway, we are sipping our wine, my thoughts are getting hotter 
and hotter.. | can hear the music pulsing and throbbing through my body, and this burning feeling stirring in 
my lower abdomen, | can't and don't want to sit any more. | get up and start dancing. | can feel some strange 
power in me, growing, wanting more.. As | dance | start to strip.. The gals stare at me.. | ask them: 

- Don't you feel it? This place makes me feel so feminine and powerful, it's filling me up with energy. 


They look at me in a strange way and | can see they can feel the same strange emotion too. Melisa joins me in 


the dance and she strips while dancing too. Now each of us celebrates one's and each other's feminity swaying 
to the beat of seductive, sensual Judas Priest music that we all love so much. It almost feels as if we were 


calling them with our minds and bodies to join us in this crazy dance... 


Yasmin's story: 


It looks like the time to start the research has begun. | definitely feel something strange here, something that 
needs to be investigated. So even though my body is stirring, making me want to join my girlfriends in their 
sensual strutting around the fire | try to overcome it and rule my body. A short meditation, a few long 
breaths and | succeed in keeping my mind clear. Then just leave them possessed by whatever is coming around 
us here, | walk to the car and search for the instruments. | pick a Geiger counter, some multi-field meters 
and my laptop, connected to the multi-field detectors, try to turn them on but to my surprise the laptop 
battery is dead and the multi-field meters are dead, too. | sigh in doubt, and try to turn an mp3 and 
camcorder that | have brought and the same... all dead. Though | still hear the music playing, coming from the 
circle, so Melisa's Ipod must be still working. We are in the right place at the right time, | think getting out of 
the car to walk to place where | was before with the gals, but there is nobody here and sudden silence 
surrounds me. | remember | got a multi radiation finder to detect microwaves that will indicate a strange 


presence, and turn it on and it works! 


But my friends have vanished, along with the remains of dinner, the fire, the litter.. A thick fog is creeping 
near, coming from the stones. | have my blood freezing in my veins, the multi radiation finder is beeping aloud. 
The fog gets me inside its womb and the instrument almost screams its beeps. Then | get dizzy and blinded, | 
try to hold to something but there is nothing but weeds. My knees fail and sit on the cold ground, completely 
confused. | close my eyes for a moment. At least for | think it's for a moment, it could have been much 
longer. When | open them again and see a road under the setting sun, and a car that is coming near. The car is 
an old style car, | don't know much about cars but definitively this one doesn't look too new. | only have an 
impression that it may have been manufactured in the BOs. | dont know what to think, | feel too insecure to 


make any conjectures. 


It approaches me, slows down and stops. The window opens and | see Rob Halford, just the way he was looking 
in the middle 80s .. With short blond hair and a few loop earrings in his left ear. My jaw must be dropping 
down at the moment, | feel as if somebody has just hit me on my head. Him? Here? Before | can say anything 
staring at him like hypnotized, he looks concerned and asks me: 

- Is everything alright? You look lost.. 

| nod and answer: 

- | was camping with my girlfriends at the Hekate's Passage, you know this circle of stones? 

He says he does. 

- We wanted to do some research for my Institute, but they started dancing naked around the fire to your 
music saying they felt some strange energy in the place. | could feel it too, but | wanted to investigate it and 
bring my instruments to do it. They were not working though, and when | came back to the circle there was a 


strange fog there and everything, my friends, the fire were gone.. - | try to explain but apparently what l'm 


saying is vague and imprecise, or perhaps incredible as Rob's face shows a stunned look, though he's still 
trying to be nice and polite with me. Does he believe me? What he has heard may be incredible indeed. 


Back windows of the car open and | see Ken, looking.. smoking hot. And also with middle 80s look - with a long 
mane of blond curly hair. He exclaims: 

- My ears don't deceive me? Did | really hear that that your girlfriends were dancing naked to our music and 
now you can't find them? Sure we'll help you look for them - he starts joking - we're always ready to help 
naked women.. 

The expression of his eyes suddenly makes me aware of my own looks. l'm wearing just denim shorts and a t- 
shirt, nothing really fancy or glamorous, but now I'm starting to regret it. I'd like one of these clinging sexy 
tops that hug your body that Eleyne says she always wears. I'd like to see admiration in his and Rob's eyes 


(or knowing Rob's preferences, | wish it was admiration, not curiosity). 


Ken opens the door and gets out. 

- Hop in - he says. He helps me get up, my knees turn weak when | look into his blue eyes. He ushers me into 
the car, and surprise, mid 80s dark haired Glenn is sitting on the backseat of the car too. He says: 

- Hello, babe. We'll sure help you look for your naked girlfriends - and smiles seductively... 

- Naked damsels in distress can always count on our assistance - Ken pets my thigh. 

All that is happening doesn't have any relation with the real life, this could be only possible in a B rated 
fantasy movie or in my imagination. Or perhaps it is my imagination.. But, the heck.. | haven't drunk so much to 
be so delirious.. What has happened during these last minutes? All kinds of doubts invade my mind but the 
sweet smiles and good mood of the guys stop my speculations. 

| realise my body is stirring at their side - they are simple as irresistible and seductive as | have thought and 
even much more. My skin experiences the minimum rub of their bodies as part of an unknown glory. 

After Ken pets my thigh | feel fire in my pussy, this man is simply exuding sex. Now | sit between the two 
hot axe men.. And their sheer presence is enough to cloud my head, to make me forget that | have a job to 
do, to carry on with my research and also to find out what has happened to my girlfriends. Ken urges. 

- Come on, Rob. Let's go there before they get dressed. 

Glenn chuckles at his mate's joke, but at the same time | feel his eyes on me. | turn to look shyly at him and 
almost tremble. Now | know what Eleyne must be feeling. There's some roguish seductiveness in his eyes that 
simply makes my knees weak. Then | hear a question from the other side. Ken asks. 

- Why are you dressed? You said your girlfriends were there naked dancing to our music.. Why didn't you join 
them? 

| turn sharply at him and find his eyes fixed on me. | stutter trying to answer truthfully but Rob reacts first. 
- Come on, guys. Don't scare the lady. You've just met her, haven't you? Some propriety should be observed 
first, you know.. 

| see his eyes in the rear mirror, he looks amused by the attention | receive from his band mates. He adds. 

- You seem to know our names but what is yours? 

| tremble a little under his and his mates' scrutiny while | answer. 

- I'm Yasmin. 

- A very nice name. Yasmin.. Really pretty - | hear on my left. 

Glenn agrees. 


- You are right, really pretty.. - then apparently he tries to observe the propriety and compliments me - You 


also have very beautiful.. - he pauses with his eyes on my chest, than swallows - eyes. 

- Indeed, they are very.. inviting.. - | hear from my left. 

| almost squeal. Do they have an X-ray in their eyes? This t-shirt is really not clinging at all, how can they 
see my boobs through it? 

Rob chuckles. 

- You're insupportable. Guys, she's not your .. - he pauses here then finishes - you said you were doing 
research there.. So you're a scientist.. 

- Yes, | am - this time there's no doubt, my voice resembles a mouse's squeal. | try to fight it and get it to 
normal but its hard when | feel them so close to me and l'm starting to lose control at this closeness. | really 
would like them to touch me but this wouldn't be a very professional behaviour, no. | have to keep my mind 
clear and cold, although my body burns. They keep on adding their sassy jokes making the atmosphere in the 
car really steamy but fortunately for me the place is really near. | see through the window that the hill with 
the circle of stones is getting closer and closer and the fire between them and some figures moving up there 
are also visible. As the guys can see the same view too they start to grin widely. 

- Holy shit, mates! They are really naked up there.. - Glenn exclaims stunned. 

- What hotties they are.. - Ken adds dreamily. 

- Yeah, | think the taller one with long honey hair has really something interesting - Glenn observes - Great 
boobs, man.. And what a nice round ass! 

We are really close now and they can see all the details. 

- The small brunette also has some assets worth appreciation - Ken remarks, his hands in the air drawing a 
curvy silhuette - Rob, could you drive faster? I'd really like to meet them before they notice us and get 
dressed.. 


- | second that - Glenn supports - accelerate, mate. 


| see Rob's eyes full of mirth in the mirror. He probably doesn't share his mates’ enthusiasm about my naked 
girlfriends but he does speed up and we cover the remaining distance in a very short time. After stopping the 
car, Ken and Glenn croon to me. 

- Excuse us, my sweet. We have to introduce ourselves to your girlfriends, but be sure, we haven't forgotten 
you. 

They get out and | with Rob follow them more slowly. Rob grumbles something quietly and indistinctly enough 
for me not to recognize what he says. | follow the axe men slowly, Rob in front of me, but in a moment | walk 
next to him. | observe his person surreptitiously, with my eyes at his neck level. I'm not really a tall person 
with my 5'5" and he's nearly a head taller than me. Suddenly he turns to me and says. 

- Sorry, Yasmin. | hope you don't feel upset by my mates’ behaviour. 

- No problem - | answer lightly, certainly l'm not upset, what | feel can be only called by a different name. 

We enter the circle where Eleyne and Melisa continue dancing naked as if possessed.. 

First they don't notice any of us as they're still in a kind of trance, they don't even notice that the music is 
not playing anymore. However Glenn and Ken whistle when they see the gals in their unclad state from a short 
distance. The loud sound seems to snap them out of the reverie they've been caught in. Now it looks as if 


they couldn't believe their eyes... 


Eleyne's story: 


lm not really aware of what's going on around me, it's just the sounds of the music | love that surround me 
and my fantasies that are filling me from within. These fantasies make me wet, they make me burn when | 
keep on imagining all the naughty things that | could do with Glenn and Ken. My pussy almost hurts from 
unfulfilled desire. I'm completely lost in my daydreams, dancing naked around the fire, touching myself 
sensually, imagining these are Glenn's hands on me. Only a sharp whistle wakes me up from the trance like 
state. | can't believe my eyes - is it really Glenn, Ken and Rob that Yasmin has brought us or is it just a 
dream? More. They are looking exactly as they did in the Defenders of the Faith time. Glenn with his messy 
still dark hair that only have a few highlights at the front, Ken with an unruly mass of long blond permed 
locks, and Rob, almost their opposite, sporting short blond hairstyle. 


Well, even if it's a dream | decide to take as much advantage of it as | can. After all, wasn't | saying that | 
would do Glenn even on these stones here? I'd love to do the same with Ken but one glance at Melisa tells me 
I'd better not make any steps towards annexing him for me as well as Glenn. Otherwise this might turn into a 
mud fight, this time not a virtual one. | proceed to greet them trying to be the most seductive | can: 

- Hello. Welcome to our little party, guys. So great to see you here - | smile winsomely - do you want some 
wine? We have very good Italian one... Glenn? Ken? Rob? 

The guys stare at us in contentment, smiling naughtily, exchanging mischievous glances between one another. 
- Hello, babies - Ken answers - we certainly appreciate your invitation. 

His eyes keep on devouring our naked bodies. 

| take the bottle and remark. 

- Ooops, seems like we have to open another bottle, Melisa, can you? - | smile impishly again at the guys - 


Don't worry, we are well stocked. 


| take the bottle and the cups and approach Glenn, smiling and swaying my hips. | like the expression | see on 
his face... | just want him to want me and to my great relief | notice it won't be that hard to get what | desire 
from him. He keeps on staring at my boobs, almost licking his lips. Before | give him the cup | ask looking him in 
the eyes. 

- Do you like them? 

- They are beautiful - he whispers while | pour wine into the cup "accidentally" spilling some onto his t-shirt.. 
Glenn starts and exclaims. 

- Oh, shit!!! - and tries to save the t-shirt. 


- Ooops, so clumsy of me.. I'm so sorry, now you will have to take it off - | say a bit insincerely. 


| give the bottle and the other cups to Ken who pours some for himself and Rob. Then | start removing 
Glenn's t-shirt. When | begin lifting it up he looks at me stunned, then glances with equally wide open eyes at 
his mates who just smile and wink He looks back at me with a provocative grin and raises his arms, as if to 
facilitate the undressing and also to challenge me. His eyes are saying "will you dare to do it?". | smile and 
return the naughty look removing the t-shirt and throwing it on the grass. Now his face is full of incredulous 
contentment. His naked chest presents so tantalizing view, I'd like to enjoy more of his naked skin As he seems 
quite willing to go on with whatever | may have in mind, | decide to strike while the iron is hot and remark 
impishly: 

- You still have some wine on your hand, we wouldn't want to get it wasted, would we? - And | start licking his 


fingers.. He accepts my invitation without hesitation, in a moment | feel his other hand on my body touching 


me, caressing me. | put my arms around him and start kissing him deeply, pressing myself against his body, 
letting the internal fire consume me. | can feel that he's starting to be very excited too.. 


Meanwhile other gals... 
Yasmin's story: 


Well, my mind cannot keep track of what has happened here, why do these guys who are supposed to be in 
their sixties look mid thirtyish? And where are the car and my instruments? | begin to feel that the answer 
lies in the fog, the sun is setting and when we were here it was almost midnight. Time has played with us and 
with them..but are they really them? Or are they just our imagination 


So | take a look at Rob and Ken, blond and hot, smiling under the English sun sipping their wine and try to order 
my mind, but its so hard in their male presence. | look at Eleyne and Glenn, understanding this is going out of 
my hands.. Now Melisa is fully fascinated with Ken, who is talking low with her with a soothing voice, placing 
his hand on her hip and getting closer to the girl. 

Meanwhile | am wondering if all the display of sex and heat has been born from the energy of the place, Rob 
is looking intensely at me, | am almost feeling his brown eyes piercing me, and he says: 

- They are having a good time, but it is not the most comfortable place to do what they are doing, so maybe 
we will find a better place for the six of all but first, tell me.. - he pauses.. - who are you? You are not 
English, are you? 

| just look at him and reply: 

- As Ive already told you my name is Yasmin. | come from Argentina 

Then | introduce the gals: 

- This tall gal that is kissing Glenn is Eleyne, and the petite that is so fascinated by Ken is Melisa - Then | 
proceed to tell your story of how we ended up in this place. 

Rob looks at me incredulously. 

- You're not pulling my leg, are you? 

| ask him what date is today. He replies. 

- Its the 20th of June 1985 

| just pick up the wine bottle and show him the label. The label sports 2009.. He looks at it stunned 

- Gals. You haven't made special wine labels just to fool us.??? | guess you are our fans and sometimes fans 
do incredible things.. - He sips a bit of the contents of the cup. - It's very good anyway. 

- Well - | say - we have other things you will find fascinating, and won't find anything like this in your „actual 
era.. 

| pick the ipod and show him... He looks at it surprised. 

- What's this? 

| explain. He seems fascinated by the gadget playing with the buttons (as most of men usually are). But he 
shakes it off and comments. 

- It doesn't seem to be working, though.. 

| take it from his hands and try to turn it on, but in vain. The battery seems to be down. Perhaps this is why 
it was not playing when we arrived. | check the Geiger meter and it turns out to be in the same state. 

While | fiddle with the gadgets Rob changes the subject again, looks into my eyes saying: 


- | have heard weird stories going on about this place and | must agree that it has a strange aura. 


He pauses and looks around as if trying to find a reason for what he is about to say. The gadget in my hands 
catches his attention again and he takes it from me but slowly his fingers stop playing with the buttons and 
he licks his lips. A flame is arising in the apples of his eyes. He delays his words, finally he murmurs. 

- You know, Glenn was right. You do have beautiful eyes.. 

- Do 1? Thanks.. - | stammer. 

- So green. So feline.. - he keeps on gazing into my eyes making me forget my professional attitude. 

- And your hair is very nice too.. - he continues his compliments, sliding his hand in my locks, combing them 
down to my mid back - very nice colour.. Dark brown.. And so silky.. 

He croons. 

- I've never thought | will say such things to a woman but | want to do things.. well, some kind of things that.. 
| don't know how to put it in words right in front of you, Yasmin. | have the impulse to do hot, sultry things 
with you.. You know what l'm talking about? 

This time it's me who gasp. Can all this be true? Will it be me who will conquer this inaccessible man? 

| can't take my eyes off his.. In surprise.. Does he really mean it? Can he really want to do it with me? And is 
it because of me or because of the aura of this place. My thoughts start to race when he reaches out and 
starts caressing my cheek.. But | simply don't care anymore. | want him. I've always wanted him. 


- Let's go to the car, we'll be more comfortable there - he takes my hand and leads me to it. 


Meanwhile Melisa gets really close to Ken, she can't resist the temptation and she puts her arms around him 


and starts kissing him.. 
Eleyne's story: 


The action between me and Glenn turns really hot. | melt in his arms, the fire in my pussy floods my whole 
body. | want him to fuck me here and now so much that | just can't control myself anymore. | caress his dick 
through his pants, even through the fabric | can feel how hard he is. | pant to him. 

- | want you to fuck me, shall we go to the car or will you do me here, on the grass? 

As an answer he slides his tongue deep into my mouth sending another wave of fire through my body turning 
my knees into jelly. l'm not able to stand anymore, just tumble down to the grass and pull him down with me. 
He caresses my boobs and his hand then wanders down to my pussy and starts caressing my clit. | hear him 
whisper: 

- You're so hot and wet, Babe - His fingers slide inside and | moan. - Yeees, burning white hot.. 

- Its all for you, l'm so wet for you - | gasp - | want you, Glenn. | want you now. 

His face shows he's still really pleasantly surprised about it. My reaction is probably something he hasn't 
really expected. However he doesn't choose to discuss why l'm in such a wet and desperate need. | get his 
tongue again into my mouth and he moves his fingers teasing my wet insides for a while. After he takes them 
out he gives them to me to suck. While | do it squealing in excitement | desperately start to unzip and undo his 
pants, trying to get his dick out. 

| succeed, he's so hard that | can't curb my desire anymore. | feel as if | was drunk with lust, dizzy and 
burning for him. Craving his hard shaft inside me. | push him down and climb his lap introducing his cock inside 


me and start to ride. 


Yasmin's story: 


| do not know if all this is true or not..| am just drifted by emotions and the pleasure that are flooding my 
whole body. He's kissing me and | try to return all the caresses he's giving me. We exchange wet licks, | suck 
his tongue and lips, running my hands all over his body. Trying to undress him, divest him of his t-shirt at the 
very least. He doesn't hesitate and takes off my t-shirt and bra, in a moment his hot lips close on my nipples 
and | squeal loud at the sensation 

- Glenn and Ken were right on this account too - | hear his whisper - your boobs are magnificent as well. So 
rice round balls.. 

His licks are simply setting my whole body on fire, | feel I'm already leaking from my pussy in a desperate need 
to have him. | whimper and moan when he continues his playful licks all over my nipples, cupping my boobs, 
licking and biting the tips until | almost swoon in desire. My pussy releases another hot wave of liquid drenching 
my panties and thighs. | rock my hips panting. 

- Rob, please.. Fuck me. 

My hands run on his butt, then wander to the front of his jeans and | gasp again. What | crave so much is 
there, what's more it's already hard and erect, inviting me to put my hands on it. | squeal in need unzipping his 
jeans and getting this sweet and sinful thing out. It's just beautiful.. | want it so much inside me, its scent 
penetrates my nose almost dizzying me with lust. 

Rob's hands slide down to my thighs, to its inner sides, he feels the wetness that is already there and gasps in 
surprise. 

- So wet, already? 

Then he investigates the contents of my shorts and | moan loud now feeling his fingers sliding over my clit and 
slit. 

- Rob, please, please.. | need you. 

l'm desperate, | want him, | want him now and most fortunately for me he doesn't keep me waiting any longer. 
Just takes off my shorts and thongs and sheathes himself inside me. 

Feeling him in my pussy for the first time borders an orgasm, and when he starts moving it only gets more 
intense. | have dreamed about Rob all my life but we were born in different countries and different ages, a 
universe was between us and now the passage to our meeting has been stunningly opened by a hidden divine 
hand. My thoughts rumble in my head while | just can't take my eyes off his bright sweet face while he is 
making love to me, it is love for me. | just want more and more of Rob forever. | want his body to really melt 
inside me and stay with me for eternity. | think the worst thing | could do is just happening to me: to fall in 


love. 
Melisa's story: 


Everything that has happened today looks very strange. The stone circle has a really weird aura, a bizarre 
artifact I've find there when we have been preparing the fire seems to exude it too. They seem to make my 
mind rave.. Wander in some lustful thoughts. Thoughts about what | would like to be doing to Ken, who 
unfortunately | won't be able to see on tour this fall.. | can see that Eleyne is pretty distracted too, is she 
thinking of Glenn in the same way? She looks this way, her face, her eyes, her absentmindedness speak of a 


strong erotic fascination with the man. | wonder if | look the same.. 


Anyway, when she starts dancing to "When the night comes down" and she starts to strip | just join her. | feel 
my pussy stirring thinking about Ken, | get almost into a trance, | don't know how long it lasts. Finally whistles 
snap me out of it. Its almost like waking up from a dream into another dream. | stare and | can't believe my 
eyes. Are Ken, Glenn and Rob that are standing at the entrance to the circle real? Or am | imagining things? 
What amazes me even more is that the guys look exactly the way they did in Defenders of the Faith time. 
Yasmin is standing next to them looking as stunned as me and Eleyne. However, Eleyne seems not to care if it's 


reality or not and doesn't lose time. 


- Hello. Welcome to our little party, guys. Great to see you here - she smiles winsomely, - do you want some 
wine? We have very good Italian one... Glenn? Ken? Rob? - she takes the bottle and remarks - Ooops, seems 
like we have to open another bottle, Melisa, can you? - she smiles impishly again at the guys: - Don't worry 


we are well stocked. 


She gets me moving. | pick another bottle from her stock and carry it wordlessly to the guys, but it seems 
that it won't be really necessary. The cups are really small, so the amount that has been left in the bottle 
should suffice the guys. At least for a while. Eleyne spills some wine on Glenn and | know it has been deliberate 
when she immediately proceeds to take off his shirt, then just starts kissing him. And | can't take my eyes off 
Ken. He looks at me too and | can see what he wants. His hand lands on my hip and starts caressing my ass. 

- Whats your name, my sweet? - he says soothingly. 

- Im Melisa - | can't help touching him, just to see if he's real or just a phantom. But my hand seems to 
touch a real body. My breath accelerates, | lick my lips - Are you real? Or am | just dreaming it? 


He's closer and closer to me. His hands embrace me and pull me to his chest. 

- I've always thought | was real. | can pinch you if you want, lets see if you wake up - his hand performs it 
on my ass making me gasp as a powerful pleasure wave surges through my pussy. | can't resist my desire 
any longer, just put my hands in his hair and start kissing him crazily. His hands get all over me, and his lips 
follow, sucking my nipples. | can barely stand anymore whimpering in pleasure. His hands slide down to my 


pussy and when he discovers how wet it is, he gasps stunned. 


- Baby, who is it that you want so much? He must be a very happy man, to inspire so much desire - his 
fingers slide in and out of me making me pant. 

- | want you, | want you so much, more than you can imagine - | moan, running my fingers on his back almost 
scratching him and pulling him down onto the grass. 

- Me? Baby.. How come? 

- Just fuck me, Ken, please. - | whimper, kissing and biting his lips. However, he doesn't start to screw me yet, 
| get his tongue in my pussy instead. Gods, this man can lick.. | tremble and shiver when he does wonders with 
my pussy. His licking and fingers make me come and | almost faint when the powerful orgasm invades my 
insides. | can feel my slit has just squirted its juices like it never did before, | pant and gasp when he moves up 
and finally grants my wish and starts screwing me. | just fly away in a pleasure wave again.. Never have | felt 


this way in bed with any guy, never have | flown that high.. 


Yasmin's story: 


He is enjoying this as much as me, and we are going crazy inside that car, gasping and moaning, and exchanging 
French kisses wildly. He stops thrusting in me, | hear his heart beating near my ear, and then he holds my 
face between his hands, kissing me and getting out of my pussy. | try to retain him but he says: 

- Now, | want something more from you.. - and he holds his penis while pulling my messy hair and bringing 
my face closer to his delicious sinful thing. 


No need to tell that | am so hot and enthusiastic about blowing Rob that | dont care much of what is 
happening outside but something is happening beyond the sex party. 


He guides my head with his hand, setting the pace, slowing and accelerating now and then my licks. l'm in the 
middle of heaven, holding his cock with one hand and touching my clit with the other, pure pleasure, pure 
ecstasy.. No time to stop to think what we are doing here. | hear him groaning, and feel his finger trying to 
enter my slippery ass, and he succeeds easily. He plays with his fingers in my asshole, increasing my pleasure, 
inserting a finger into my pussy and the rest in my ass, moving them fast. Oh my God, | am coming again, | 
press my clit hard and move my hips, searching for his fingers, and the pleasure wave floods all my belly and 
breast. | want to stop the blowjob to moan and cry but he won't allow me. | know he wants to cum with me 
and | feel eager to swallow his semen. | hear him breathe, and the pressure of his hand on my head, the 
climax comes near for him, and | am enjoying it, the intensity is building in him, he whispers. 

- Go, go gal - and moves his fingers deep inside my ass, stirring the possibility of another orgasm for me. | 
suck tightly his hard cock, take the most of it on my mouth and caress his balls, licking them, too. He wants to 
see my face while | am doing all this, and suddenly | feel his cum flying into my throat, giving me an orgasm. 


Eleyne's story: 


Even though it's ecstatic for both of us Glenn doesn't let me ride him for too long. He definitely enjoys the 
nice view and the opportunity to caress my boobs while I'm over him. My pussy releases its hot juices on his 
shaft and nuts, wetting his groins while | try to meet his thrusts for my motion. | think l'm in heaven, it's a 
real paradise for me to be able to see him under me in this way. However, it looks like he wants to take 
charge and soon he shifts me onto fours and he starts screwing me doggy-style. Now he's in control being 
able to gouge the force he's banging me and | almost melt when | feel his dick inside me. He holds my hips 
tightly so that he can enter me really deep .. | moan in ecstasy and | can hear him groaning in pleasure too. He 
bends over me and grabs my boobs again, starts caressing them, lifts me up and kisses my neck while still 
screwing me from behind. He's taking me to a place | have never been Never has any other guy produced 


such a reaction from me. Never have | felt so much pleasure from an intercourse. 


Through the sexual haze | can see that Melisa is already getting on well with Ken - the gal is not wasting time, 
just like me.. Ken licks her pussy making her moan really much and then decides he wants more of her. And 
she's as impatient about it as he is. When he starts fucking her she gets really enthusiastic about it, grabbing 
his ass and pressing him closer to herself, then running her hands over his back and neck, kissing him deeply 


and passionately all the time. 


A fraction of my mind registers that Yasmin has spent some time talking to Rob and then they both retire to 


the car, which soon afterwards starts to move up and down quite violently.. So, | suppose each of us is getting 
her way with her crush. | feel so content about it. My own lover screws me wildly making me fly away. Soon 
his fingers start to rub my clit while still fucking me and | can't contain loud cries and exclamations. He really 
knows what to do with woman's little pearl of pleasure. And when he begins investigating my ass | almost 
come, feel that my orgasm is just seconds away.. | rock my hips crazily, feeling his dick and fingers sliding in 
and out of my holes. It's pure madness now, never have | felt so much pleasure from man's manipulations in 
my asshole. | know | want him to fuck my ass as well though in the past | rarely let my lovers do it. But he 
excites me to a level nobody ever has before. | want him with all my body and soul, | could do almost anything 
for him. He continues like this making me climax. Wave after wave of penetrating pleasure flow through my 


body and | almost faint in ecstasy. ... 


When | finally come round | can hear somebody scream... First | can't make out who and what it is about, but 
then | recognize Yasmin and Rob shouting something about the danger and the fog. | can feel Glenn pulling me 
up, | look around and | see it.. creeping up on us. It sends shivers of irrational fear through me, | look at him 
and | see that he is a bit nervous about what he sees too. 

- What is this shit?! - he exclaims - I've never seen a fog like this. 

- Never have | - | answer - Listen, Glenn, Yasmin is an expert. If she's shouting there's danger, let's listen to 
her and get out of here as fast as we can - | pant out. 

- What about your things? Are you going to leave everything here? - he's trying to be practical but | see 
he's shaken by my nervousness. 

- Glenn, there's no time for it. We can come back to get them later on, | hope. Let's get out of here. 

- We have to get Ken and your girlfriend too - he sounds worried. 


Melisa and Ken still haven't noticed anything.. We run to them to shake them out of their lovemaking, but in a 
moment | see a sliver of fog billow over Melisa's ankle as if trying to form a loop around it and suddenly she 
screams, and the scream is full of horror. What did she feel? | can sense something cold touching my ankles, 
look down and see another piece of fog trying to grab them and pull me .. | don't know where.. Is it my 
imagination or does the fog really want to pull us somewhere? Shaken and terrified | jump in frenzy trying to 
shake it off swearing. Then, | just grab Ken's arm and haul him up, Glenn does the same to Melisa and we all 


run fast to the car, trying to untangle the fog from our ankles. 


We hurry in, the engine's already running and the car starts racing, trying to escape the fog's tentacles. | get 
a bit hysterical about it but Glenn's next to me holding me, and whispering soothing words into my ear. Soon 

he starts kissing me again, calming me down, and relighting my fire. Almost before | can notice | straddle him 
again.. Out of the corner of my eye | can see that Ken has a similar soothing effect on Melisa.. | turn my 


head to look at Yasmin and see her looking at us in the mirror smiling.. 


